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months in peace and harmony, loved, sheltered, hemmed in
from the outside world, all anxiety alleviated whilst I gave
myself wholly to Dick's start in life.
Leonie was also in a spiritually bruised condition owing to
the death of Norman. He had been more than a son, he was
her best friend as well; he had enveloped her in love, admira-
tion and appreciation. Now, she slept with his sword in her
bed, and put little bunches of fresh flowers in his empty
bedroom. Oh, those heroic mothers of the War ! Those
sublime heartbroken mothers!
The death of Norman automatically brought back to Shane
the inheritance which he had resigned in his favour. Shane
had abandoned his project of taking Holy Orders; his health
was broken with fasting and privation, but his religious asceti-
cism remained with its super-sensitive and ultra-emotional
attributes. He felt the necessity of doing something in the
War, but not of killing. He joined a Red Cross contingent
that was engaged in gathering up the wounded from the front
lines under shell-fire. He saw the bloody massacre, the suffer-
ing, the martyrdom. He saw men go mad with pain and cry
for death whom death awaited, and he went mad seeing
their pain. He was removed from the scene and sent " far
from the sound of war " to the United States to reconstruct
his shattered nerves.
For Leonie and me Glaslough was full of ghosts. Memories
of the absent Shane still haunted the upper attic, and his spirit
was in the autumn woods. There were memories of all those who
had been children and had been happy there. There were
also the ghosts of Norman and Wilfred, who shadowed us
everywhere.
Wilfred was particularly close to me at night. I knew that
when Margaret and Dick and I were released while our bodies
slept, we joined him and Elizabeth on another plane. One
early dawn, Margaret, who slept in my room, shouted in her
sleep: " Mummie, Mummie, can't Daddy come too ? " by
which I supposed that we were about to say good-bye for
another day and she wanted him to stay with us. Another
time she said to me:
" I saw Daddy last night—I had my eyes wide open in the

